Homosexuality can be overcome. I was asked by a prominent family some years ago to work with a girl who was headed along the homosexual trail. As much as we deplore the ugliness of that word, it is among us, both among boys and girls, perhaps to a greater extent than we hardly realize. And so, yielding to the importunings of this good father and mother, I sought with this girl to try to dissuade her from a course that she was about to take that would lead her further along this trail, and she just sort of laughed at me and she berated her father because he had snooped into her private affairs. Well, we talked and finally she just said, "Well, I can't make up my mind," which meant that she wasn't going to pay any attention to what I had said. And later that evening she came and repeated it, "Well, I still am undecided," just sort of smirking about the whole thing. Six months went by.

I was returning from a meeting one day, and I walked down to my office and here was the girl I had had this struggle with, trying to dissuade her from her course and it looked like she was so far gone that I had about written her off my list of hopefuls at least. Her mother had pleaded, "Won't you give her a blessing?" I took her in my office and thought I would talk with her a few minutes alone (she and her mother had been at loggerheads), and I said to her, "Well, now, you say you want me to give you a blessing? Now it would just be sheer mockery for me to put my hands on your head until you are prepared to take me by the right hand and look me squarely in the eye and tell me that from this time forth you will never again return to this ugly practice."

And she buried her face in her arms and she sobbed, "But I love her, I love her so much." "Well," I said, "then you are just wasting my time and I am wasting yours. There is nothing I can do about it." So we talked a little bit more and she cried, and finally she said, "Oh, Brother Lee, please, I promise you that I will never do this again. I need a blessing, please help me." With my hands on her head I had another experience. The impression came to have her pray as soon as I had finished, so I said to her, "Now I want you to kneel down and I want you to pray to God to give you the strength to do what you have promised me this day that you will do." And as she buried her face in the seat of that chair, I never heard such a prayer from a youth: "Please, Heavenly Father, you know that I want to be a wife, and I want to be a mother, help me to be a normal, natural woman. Father, help me to lick this cursed thing that is about to destroy my life," and she just pleaded and she sobbed.

Well, if you should see the girl today, you would see what Alma was when he came out of that three days' experience, and you would see her as a wholly different person than the one who looked like she was far gone. But there was a spark still there; she hadn't committed the unpardonable sin. And I was an agent; I was an agent of God to give to her some spiritual help to fan the flame that was flickering into a full burning desire to be a true woman. (62-02)

Transsexuality is a false doctrine. The Lord said: "Let us make man in our image, after our likeness; and it was so. And I, God, created man in mine own image, in the image of mine Only Begotten created I him; male and female created I them." (Moses 2:26, 27.) Do you need anything else to prove the falsity of any such hellish doctrine as this so-called "transsexuality" doctrine of some wild dreamer? The Lord created male and female, and He didn't have a woman's soul trapped in a man's body, or vice versa. (70-18)